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1 The Great Trebeddon Mines

——

Ratiopal Magasine. t

VAKING HASTE TO BE Ricu.
A FEARFUL DREAM.

(CONTINUED.) |

Does any body' remember two re- |
markable plates,
tin Chuzzlewit? The wondrous cit
of Eden asita in print, and
the wondrous cit, d‘Edmuitprov-|
ed in reality. he remember

and oyes, when reveren contem-

tn Chunzlewit, had the Great Trebed-
dou mining scheme been tojMr.
jAdam Graioger; and just what it
proved to be when the two expectant

—& wild ruin—had the Great Trebed-
don Mines faded to now.
But did even this effect the cure
and open the eyes of Mr. Grainger?
Not it. Not yet. If he had had fif-
ty thousand dollars at his command, |
he would still bave thrown it into the
yawning gulf.  But ho had not the fif:
ty thousand; no, nor fifty dollars.
Need the reader be told the sequel?
proved a
fhilure. Wkether from want of cop-
por and tin, or from want of eapital
to disombowel them, is of no con o-
quenceo here ; they failed, and ruin o-
vertook many of those who had con-
nooted themsolves with them. The
most porfect ruin fell upon Adam
Grainger.  Christmas was allowed to
s, and then all the ill eame rush.
ng on at once. The bills be had ac-
ocepted bocame due, and he was sued
them; the of the failure
the mines flew about far and wide;
the landlord paid him a visit in the
pocullar fashion loved by landlords,
and all the ple came down

| the endin

 Mines; and of the bappinots and pros.
[perity of Adam Gralnger an

upon him together. And so that was
of the Great Trededdon
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in the book of Mar- |

P8 | of the door.

his
ome. If nome who road this would |
but take warning for thegquolves | — |
There area fow such schemes agate |

I now. .

G Iriends, 1ot ke Beg of you, dent o,
-; by oy bl o I Inw short time after his failure, |

C O TR TR N BN BN R BN

Adam Grainger, being reduced to po- |
verty, eanme to the horrible conclusion

of committing suicide. He lost all
confidence in the allsaving power of
his Maker, and was unable, lke all
those who despair of hope, to bear np
with his fate.  Hin ehiltn-un and his
wifb looked to him for succor, and he,

believing he would jnover more be

 able to give it to them, sat Jown to |
L writo them s farowell lettor, asking )

Horgiveness for the injury he was »- |
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An ugly weapon of polished steel |
was at his olbow, which he had riteh-
ed from his bod chamber. He was
| writing the last words when a knock |
| at the bouso-duor was heard, and then |
his wife entered the room, acouple of |
bottles in ber hand. He had deamed |
himself saty from interruption, and
ho started liko a detected criminal ns |
he threw his handkerchief overthe ra- |
' BOY,

“Adam, oried his wife, ‘“hero's a
curious thing! The Cla(whn have |
‘#ant & prosent of some wine,

“Claytons ' echoed Mr, Graingor; |

' vwho are they?
| ‘!Tb‘o
| Lime Villa.

ple who live up above, at|

I was talking to Mrs.
| Clayton thoother day, over ger gardon
' gate, about her plants.’

“Yory strange! What should peo- |
ple sond wine to us for?

“It does seem strange, but there
can be no mestake, Thelr servant
brought it, with Mr. (‘ln{lon‘n compli-
ymonts to Mr. and Mrs. Gralngor, and
begged they would use these two bot-
tlos of wine. Wo heard ho wna a
wine-merchant, We will open a bot- |

tle to.night.’

| “Ttoll you there muat be some mia-

take, Margaret. Strangors are not

likely to send wine to me.'

"({ Adam, they are kind-looking
ople; who knows but they may

aveoan idea wo are in want? '} know
it in all right.’

»People are not 8o romantic.’

Mre. Grainger left the room, taking
one of the bottles with her. He hop-
od she was gone for some time, and
turned to his journal to write a word
of farewoll to her,

' “The clocks havechimed nive; in
ten minutes, Margaret, your husband

will have ceased to exist, My love,

' my wife, forgive me! and you will, for

you alone know how wretched has

'{uon my oxisteneo, Algernon! Isa.

(el ! Caroline! Walter! obey your
mother in all things; and, when you

| grow up, cherish and nug?ort her bet.

Iwrthnn I bave boen able to do, I

| would steal up stairs and kiss farewell

{to you in your unconscions slumbers,

| but that my heart.strings wonld break

| with the effort. leﬁuﬂ.. when they
are of an age to hear it, pray to them
for forgiveness for their futher; tell
them it was for them, for you, that his

sufferi became unbearable. A.
lone in the world, he could have borne

rand braved all. God blgss you all!

: ll;rq-rat, my only love, farewell for-
over!

At this moment Mrs. Grainger sud-

‘denly returned to the room, soveral
things in ber bands.

{0, here, Adam, 1 bave broken
in the cork. That 's the fault of the
fork.  'What a many things we shall

'want when we uf into real housekeo-
pi in! any one offered me
51: - .s:t of o oork-nu{'cw this morn-
ing, I should bave declined as having
no use for it.'

“Why, what are going to do?
::;lkod. “What 's that hot water

t "

- #To make some wine and water. I

|boiled it up . on some of Jemima's
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dry bread now, but it was tanibl{
dry before. . We must dispense wit
sugar, Adam,’
Y “I clm:':d want an wh:o ":nd ntot;,f’
L4 Nmn + . t.bl’l

he was vexed o t.he:o‘ interruptions,
“I have some writing to do, and wish
to be alone.’

“Do your writing to morrow. We
will keep festival to-night. 1t is not
often we have wine to keep it on.—

Y | What a rich treat after our wretched

day!
gomet.bi valled ber from the room
In his infatustion he deter.
not to loso & moment. Hoe lif-
tod the handkerchief and seized the
razor. Still not in time, for her hand
wus heard too soon upon the handle
He dashed the danger-

ous woeapon back in with a mutter-

(ed word; it might have been & curse;
|and, taking up the bottle, shook it a-

bout, and pretended to be looking
through it; anyt to hide his con-
fusion, coward that he was. 8be hap-
pened to glance at him, as she sat
down the glasses and some bread, and
g v trange you do look

Y m ! how » ou do look !
Quite wild! Are you ll{? or fever-

ish?’
“I think I am,' he groaned, relin.
pressing his

quishing the hottle, and
bands upon his temples.

“Some wino and water will do you
good Make it, ploase. It is all rea-

Y.
Do you give wine for fever, Marg-
""You, such 1 hich

“Yeos, such fover as , whie
arises from want of lum::. Make
it l.(; once or the water will be getting
m L]

He rose mochanically, and it is pro-
bable that his shaking band ma
bave poured moro wine into bot
glassos than be intonded. Mes, Grain-
ﬁur silently ndded more water to hors,

ut he drank his, it seemed also me-
chunically. Suddenly she barst out
lnf.blng. He looked up reproving.
ly, her gay mood did so jar upon }Hl
norves

“Adam, I can't help it. I wasthin.
klnﬂ‘nup ¢ the man should come
for the wine back again, how fbolish
wo should look !'

“You are .iny to-night.'

“I am so plonsed at our delicious
uuwr. I wish Jomima was not gone
to bed. I would take her some; but
she had a hurd day's work, and was
tired. And for it to come so unex.
pectedly ! Wonever know whatmay
turn up.'

‘Or one hour what the next may bring
forth,’
Bhe talked on, thankful to oast a-

| side vare for one brief moment, but

ho ouly chafed at her sitting there
with him. The cordial had warmed
him, had soothed his broken spirit,
and bhe leaned back in his chalr, al-
most in enjoyment, but his fatal reso-
lution abnmf not one A::)t in its force.
Hoping to drive her from the room,
he kept silence, and at lnst shut his
oyes and foigned sleep. It succeeded,
for she left the room, and now theop-
portunity was come,

He rose upright in his chair, deter.
mined not to lose it again, Yot he
did pause for an instant or two, His
thoughts wore turning to chaos; all
t.hin,r of Lis lifo seomed to come be-
fore his sitht, and yet nothing. He
stood on the confines of this Flﬁ. on
the threshold of eternity; one minute
more and he would have entered on
its mystorion forever. Eternity? . ,
Forever | His own act!

He made an offort to rid himself of

| the thonghts that were crowding on

him. Ho untied his neckcloth, and
it foll to the ground. Even in that
Inst moment ho was conscious of this,
and ploked it up again.

Ho was sick at hoart. Suspense,
dread, fear, overwhelmed him, shak-
ing him with agony, as one in a con-
valsion, Yet, with all this, thore was
no re‘mnting. no tarning from his
self-willed doom,

“Now or never !" he muttered; “if
I hesitate I am lost!”

Lost!

He threw aside the handkerchiof,
and took up what was under it, He
ranised his hand. One convulsive
shudder, and Adam Grainger's spirit
passed into another world,

But to what had ho hastened? 0O,
horror, horror! The pen cannot
write it; words cannotuatter it; living,
waking beings cannot imagine it
Morcy, mercy, upon him and all suon!
To be dead, and yet alive; tobe inthe
next world, yet awake to what was
passing in this; surrounded by woe
unutterable, and hope gono forever!
0 fool, fuol ! he had talked about ‘des.
rﬂr." of “hope deserting him;" the

Im had fallev from his eyes now,—
As a grain of sand to the desert, a
drop of water to the ocean, was the
duration of his mortal existence in
comparison with cternity. And he
had refused to encounter its short liv-
od trials; he had shrunk from the in
significant frowns of the race around
bim, suffering, weak, finite beings
like himself, and rushed intothe pres-
ance of bis outraged Creator. Did
he think to gain heaven by his mad
exit? O, short-sighted man! O, aw-
ful, awful!

Adam Grainger had passed by his
own act from time to oternity, and
the wide gatos of retribution
were thrown back, and the waters of
repentance came rushing on to his
sonl. Hewrithed and strnggled with
tho torrent, but ou, on it came, and
surrounded him. flopeu tance such as
weo can foel; what was it to his? He
strove to tear himself’ in his anguish,

tion, to howl aloud in his sharp tor-
ment; but he dargd not kneel in prayer
to God! that privilege he had forfeited
forever. And, alas! how short«sight.
od had been his wisdom ! for, behold,
thero, at a little distance, wasabright
cloud, ne bi than a speck, and he
saw that it been coming toward
him, ch with relief and recom-
pense. . Now it was arrested in its

wood. We sball relish our supper of

way, and ‘was vanishing into the air,

o curse himselffor his rash presump- l
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for he himself had rendered its mis-
sion futile.

He stood in the spirit. and watched
them as they crowded to view the
lump of cluy which be bad cast
thewr comments though whis but
in the hoart, were loud enough to bim,
When, the tirst shock of pity past,
dastard ! wicked! were the best numes
they gave him. To desert his wile
and coildren ! to abandon their belp-
lossness 1o a world which he had tound
so stern! His sons, wanting the gui-
ding band of a tsther, might grow up

aded wen; his daugbters to—
whaut in lifo he would not have dared
to glance at. Woe, woe, unutterable
wos! Woe and torture upon his soul,
by day and by night, nnul the hour
of his doom !

They brought itin * lusanity,” and
the scunty tuneral lett the house for
the church, bearing the remains to
the place where sthey were to molder.
MHewllowed in its wake, Hesaw, now,
the utter movkery of the pomp and
pride sometimes made to attend the
dead. The decoruted heads of the
stately horses; the velvet truppings
sweeping the ground; the wmaestiv
Pluwes rising over the death carriage,
e train of uitendants, carriages sud
trappings still again, a long lne of
thew; u coftio embiagoned witu enough
silver W Wwmpt the cupidity of the hiv-
ing, while wuat it contuing, that for
wiich the show is made, is more
loathesome than anything above the
earth or below it, But where's the
spirit? Following, as his was.

‘Aho curate read the services for
the dead ; little toar that any higher
diguitary would attend to bury such
‘. u'l

“Forasmuch gy it bath pleased Al
mighty God of his KTeat mercy to
take unto himself the 8oyl of our dear
brother here departed, we therefore
commit his body to the ground; earth
to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust;
in sure b of the resurrection to
eternal lifo—"'

He tore about the church in dire
distress ; we cannot picture such; he
would have seroamed aloud, but that
sound was denied him; he would have
dashed himself with frantio violence
against the tombatones; all in wvain.

ntil the day of judgment his punish.
ment was confined to mental torture;
sftorward— Inhis convulsive throos
he swopt by Algernon, snd the boy
shuddered and sobbed; was he con-
scious that some blighting influence
was close to him?

O that he could undo his work l—
Ho had talked of “tasting the quiet
of the grave.,” There wiano grave;
the body he had castoffhad the grave,
not the spirit,

The l!mvu around was of an awful
immensity, boyond human compre-
hension; its color » dull, gloomy lead.
On its confines lrpurod a glimmer-
ing of shining light, telling of the
roalms he had lost, and of Him who
made their brightness; and whenever
his vision encountered that spot, a
dreadful foar shattered him, such as
we can only experience in a dream. —
The living God was there; the God
whom he had rejected; and he knew
that he must yet be brought before
Him for judgment, But notyet; not,
us it seomed, for ages; and, until then,
he was doomed to whirl unceasingly
about, his horrible remorse tearing at
his beart-strings.
that some power was impelling him
toward that bright apot now. He
struggled to resist; Lo bear back; no!
nearer and nearer it urged him.,

“It is not time,” he screamed; “it is
not time "'  And with a yell, as of
madness, ho—

AwWoke !

He awoke.

Those horrors, which had wvisited
Adam Gralnger, had been but adream.
When he had leaned his head back in
his chair to feign aleep, hoping so to
get vid of the presence of his wife,
sleep bad, indeed, mercifully overta-
ken him.

The large drops of agony stood up-
on his brow. He shook, aa with an
ague, from head to foot. He was still
in uncertainty; was all that real, or
had be, indeed, not lost heaven? Mrs,
Grainger, who had been watching
him, daring his sleep, now came for-
ward,

“Margarot | Margarot! " he hoarse-
k' oxcluimed, “which is reality ?—

m I here by your side, a living
man?"

“I don't know what can have boen
the matter with you,” she answered.
“You went to sleop just after drink.
ing the wine and water, and I think
you must have had n troublesome
dream, & nightmare. You have been
8o much disturbed in it; and you a-
woke with a positive scream.”

He shook and shivered still, star.
ing in affright, Notyetoould he take
in the mercy that had been vouchsaf-
ed to him,

“Adam, look here. Itook up your
handkerchief to throw over your
head, and there Iny your razor; what
did ){on bring it down for?"'

“Margaret, thatrazor—"" Helook-
od at
anoe,

The truth flashed on her mind, and
she cried oot with a wild cry, as she

er, and stopped for utter.

| threw herself on her knées before

him.

“0, Adam, what frightful project is
this? We have borne much; we can
bear more; we can bear all. I can,
while you are left to me.”

Ho was now weeping tears of re-
lieved ‘801‘{'1 thanktul for the dread.
ful vision which had saved him from
such a fate,

“Yon have destroyed m e of
mind,"” she wailed. “With this fear
banging over me, I shall never know
8 moment's rest.

“I was about to destroy myself,
Margaret; I avow it now. And God
saved me by a dream; nay, a vision.
1 thought 1 had done it, and the hor-
I ped and shiverod agsin

estopped and shive in:—
She clasped him tightly.

Jell me it, Adam."”

But it appoared |E
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“I cannot tell it you. No human
words could convey sn im n of
iuuhormrn. But it has saved my
soul.”

“You will bear all in future,
have done, without a thought
ting your hand against yourself? You
promise me?"”

“Ay, Margaret; bear all and wel-
como all. No matter what it may be,
it will be to me a heaven, after what
I have escaped from. How long did
L sleep?”

“Half an hour.”

“Half an hour!" he cjaculated.—
“ All that dread horror in only half an
hour !"

“Adam,"” she said, in a low voice
“this must have been a very foarful
dream.”

“A,’.
God ! "

ok ok % ok K Kk % %

Soveral years passed away. Byhon.
ost industry and trust in l.z:d, the ne-
cessaries first, and then the comforts
of life were secured. On the anniver-
sary of the dreadful day, the children
were all assembled, A feast was pro-
vided.

“Children, sit down and enjoy it,"
said their futher. This day is the an-
niversary of an eventful era in my
lifo, and I would keep it as one of
thanksgiving."

“What event was it?' asked the
children,

: “One by which I was in great per-
i -h

“Poril of your lifo?' inquired the el-
dest boy.

m:I}':u. Algernon, in peril of my

“And who saved you?'

“One that willsave all who apply to
Him."

“Ah, you mean God. Tell us about
it, papa.”

“It'is not of a nature fitted for your
yoars. You shall hear itwhen youare
men and women."

“Did mamma know it?"

“Mamma did.”

“And is it & year ago to-day?"
| “Lt is soveral yoars ago,”

“] know," eried the dancing Cary.
“Papa was run over."

“No; Caroline, I was notlrun over,
I think you stand most chance of en-
countering that calamity, if you fly
nbout so heedlessly.”

“Papa, 1 expect it was during the
time we mere so poor. How wvery
poor wo were!  You don't remember
much about it," added Algernon, tur.
ning to his brothers and sisters.

1 do,” sald Isabel.

“Ay, children, many’'s the morn.
ing 1 have got up, and did not know
where to get you a bit of bread ——
Give mo your bands, dear children,
and listeu to we. I am about to speak
to you very seriously, and I wish you
never to lorgot my words.  You have
spoken, Algernon, of the poverty we
were in, but you cannot understand
half its misery, hulf its ombarrass.
mont, 1t lastod so long thatl rashly
concluded I wus forgotten by God;—
my heart, crushed with misery and
woaried out, was almost broken. my
spiritquite. 1 was tempted to abun-
don all, to——to'"—bhere he put his
hands upon his temples—' to abandon
you, my children; but a singular e-
vent showed me my error, aud led me
to better thoughts. I no longer ima-

ined L could not bear any ill which
might be my lot to bear; Lut resolved
10 Do %0, and I found that this resolu.
tion took away half its hardship. 1
recalled one of the promises your
mamma has often read to you, which
L had chosen tol‘or§ot; thatusourdays,
80, it" we will it, shall our strength be.
From that time [ no longer gave way
to despair, but struggled on, doing
my very best inreliant trustand hope.
And=-you see, my ohildren, you
know how we have been broulght
throvgh— we have regained all we had
lost, even former frmends. Content,
plenty, and peave ure ours, and those
days are remembered but as a
dream.”

Although it came from

Aontcvnrunat Trurn—The fol.
lowing statoments will bo found cor.
roct as to the soils undoer cultivation:

1. All lands on which cloverorthe

rassos are grown, must either have
ﬁmu in them naturally, or that min.
eral must be artificially applied in
the form of stone, lime, or marl,

2. All permanent improvement
of lands must look to lime as its ba-
wis.

3. Lands which have been long in
culture will be benefitted by the nli)-
lication of phosphate of lime, and it
is unimportant whether the deficien-
cy be supplied In the form of bone
dust, guano, native phosphate of lime,
or marl, if the lands need lime alone.

4. Nolands can be preserved in a
high state of fertility; unless clover
and the grasses are cultivated in the
course of rotation.
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- Thereis, as the Baltimore Am-
reican says, more open, undisguised
rascality in the following advertise.
ment, cut from the New York Her.
ald, than is often found in the same
space:

Merehants embarrassed, in want of
means, or willing to suspend with
means, by financiering, can to the
amount of 80,000 without prejudice.
Adddress 1056 Herald office. Referance
given.

“Willing to suspend with means by
flaancieriug!” What a gontle phrase
for cheating creditors and pocketin
the money of others. Such sort o
“finnnciering’’ ought to be withia the
statutes and punishable as felony.

!
| e Thero are two claspes of poople
| —those who forget to read, and those
| who read to forget. Book-making,
| from being a science, has become a
mere manufacture. If the operatives
wouldn't starve, they must eatup one
lanuther. They have for some time
ll:mm cutting and carving one another,

88 if to prepare for the meal. They
have reason for their feast, without
finding it « feast of reason.

o0t Boos 1o

(folly’s derision or fushion's frown?
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tood Backors<-An Incident of Spirlinslinm.

A long-bearded customer recentl
entered a spiritusl bookstore in th
oity, and applied for an . He
to wake & large quantity of

to his part I:;'o t.h; country, ‘e

way out west,' w o ropresented
ﬂu{ho could soon sell them, as he
was assured by the ‘invisibles,” The
ontaTrldng bookseller was of course
deiighted with this prospect of'a sale;
but his enthusinsm was somewhat
dampened when the long-bearded gen-
tloman remarked that be had no mon-
oy; and wanted the books entirely on
oredit.

“Are you responsible?”’ was the nat.
ural inquiry ot the merchant.

“ Perfoctly."”

“What evidence of your reliability
can you furnish?’

“I have the best of backers—men
whose names you know well."”

The merchant's countenance brigh-
tened.

“Yery well,"”" said he, “let me oo
your papers.”

Thereupon the custsmer presented
the following document:

“To whom it may concern; We, the
undersigned, having been scquainted
spiritually with Mr. ;
of y Wiscousin, for many
yours, recommend him as
liable, and would not be afraid
trast him to any amount.

“Gro. WasminarTon,
Tuos. JErremsox,
Hesey Cray,
Tuos, Pains,

Jxo. Minrow,

and others.

“Through Jane E
diam."

The booksoller remarked that the
backers were if the medium was
relinble. But ho thought, on the
whole, he would prefer to keep the
books.

The customer heroupon denounced
the bookseller ns an impostor, telling
him taat he did not believe his own
doctrines, und that the spirits would
expose his duplicity to the world, Of
this he felt assured by the spirit of the
prophecy within him.

The bookseller wus not convinced.
—h’u Ya Pw.
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WH TILL THEY TRINK.

Who osres what they'll think, or|
what the{'ll say, concerning our- |
selves, wo long as we have the l.ps)m-
val of our reason and consclence? So
long as we wrong no one, sassail no
just ordinance, social or other, but
varnestly and honestly goon our way,
about our own business, and o our
own taste, why should we care for

ND
L

What they'll think, and what they'!
Ay, are to us idle scarecrows, dead
cavcasses of conventionality, which
wo hold in abhorrence and contempt,
Wo have notshaped ourthoughts and
oty to so truculent a standurd. Lot |
us pever shape thom to such a stand- |
wrd. No independent soul ever did
#o demenn itself.

And yet, how many waste their
lives, and fritter away their man and

S e
| man %w '
mesting in New

sod  decorum?  Why should men, us o

| York Ciy, sgeinst the Company. The

woman-hood in theeverlusting query,
“What'll they think?" They can do |
nothing without jecurring to thil.'
They are serfs to the world around
thom—bond-slaves to the whims and
caprices of others, They have no
sell-role, no froedom of oplnion or
deed. “What'll theythink?" arranges
all their household, fashions their
drawing-rooms, their foasts, thelr
oquipage, thoir garments, their amuse
monts, their sociulity, their religion,
their egerything! Poor hampered
souls, for every breath tlw{ raw,
thore is & measure of apprehension.
They are unsvlved probloms of infl.
nite caleulation how to be noso-lead,
They sufter perpetual suspense. They
do nothing without example and pat.
tern.

Society abouuds in such. Men are
often enough of the lot, but women
oftener, LI one hoops, all must hogp.
if one flounees, all must flounce. No
matter whether it is conveniont or
prudent, they must follow the lead.
“What'll they think 7" if onedares to
stand alone, is their withering fear
and torment. It is a sort of social
perdition, from which they are ever
struggling to escape. Independence
with them is out of thequestion, 1t's
how will the Pri look st it, that
determines them. They must do just
ns the Priggees do, Tothe dogs with
the Priggses and all their retinue!
They are emasculating socioty, confus-
ing weak mens's ideus, and making
weak women's minds wesker. Let
us have duno with the interrogatory,
“What'll they think?” Let us cast it
out, and b“i it with the servile dead
past—with the corpses of the bowing,
scraping, cringing, and fawning of
feudal days and universal slaye ages.

-

p. There 18 o story told of an Am-
erican gallant, who wroteto a noted
American general the following brief
epistle:

“To GENERAL ——ee

“Sally has accepted—oan I fhave

her?’

To which he replied:

“Go nhead, Yours, ete.’

Sinco we do not profess to be the
fastest nation in the world, we can af-
ford time to express ourselves a little
more olegautly.

.

A new dress for firemen has
been invented in Paris, made of ami-
anthus, a variety ofasbestoes. Bove-
ral experiments wers made in fires of
variouskinds kindled for that pur.

e. Inone instance a fireman re
mained during 3 min. 47 sec.
to the direct action of the flames up-
on his head. Another, protected b
amianthus gloves, carried, for three
minutes a of iron, heated to
whiteness,

8@ The Butohers of Philadelphia

Vin e o et

Y1 | yoursell, I am only waiting forthe crowd

Y | teenth

Tux unteminine wivenand
ed spinsters

agement at
selves. Al
could convince ten men where she eould

one woman to believe that the
“sex was trampled upon.”’ One of our
editors wittily remarks: *“This tells the
whole story, and shows that the absurdi-
ties started by our female brethern in
New York can never become populsr

rick, have & nice time
of it, and ll'lh’lmputo-m them

believe that they are ‘mnglod y
will result in failure. In P ham
and, in fact. éverywhere in this country,
the hard work is all done by men. There
is earcely & morchant in Market-street
that does ot work more hours in the
day than the coal heavers of England,
Their wives ‘toil not, neither do they
spin,’ and yet the Queen ol Sheba would
probaoly suffer in com with the
clogance of their attire. If our femalo
brothers wore wise, they would do petb-
ing to disturb so beatific anarrange~

ment."

MANNERS, MALE AND FENALZ

M o oo ey g ey

~indu u s limbs and per-
won inall -ln':n_r !f attitudos bovg:r
uncouth and distastelul, merely because
soch vulgaritis yield him temporary
oase, while s woman is always required
to preserve an atuiude, il not positive
fuu. st loast of decency and propriety,
rom which, if she deparis though for an
instant, she forfeits respect. and is instant-
ly branded as alow creature.

Can sny one say why a man, when
he has the toothache, or called upon to
suffer in any other way, should be per-
mitted, w8 & watier of course, to
and bellow and vent his feelings very
mueh in the style of an animal not en-
doweldl with reason, while a woman
similarly suflering must bear it in silence

cluse, habitually and sen macier of right,
boldly wear the coarsest qualitios of hu-
wan pature on the oulside, and swear,
and croud, and fight, and brutify them.
selves, so that they are obliged tobe put
into  separale in the cars on rail-
roads, and st the depots, while women
must appear with an a ble counte-
nauee, If not o smiles, even when the
head, or perhaps the heart, nohes, and
are expected (o purmit nothing illwmper- |
ed, disngrecable, or even unh:rp;.to
appear outwardly, but to keep all these
concealed in their own bosoms to suffer
us they may, least they might otherwise
lessen the cheerfuliness of others?—

Use or Gas Merens,—A suit for rent
of gas metors, furnished by the Gine
Compnny, way recvntly d«cuLd inNow

Court held that as meters were for the
use of measuring the quantity of gws
consumed, (hey were for the benefis of
the Gas Compunies. like the weiglits
snd wmeaswres of merchants, or the
meters of Waier Companien.  The sel-
ler, and pot the buyer are bouud to
(urnish the means of sscertaing the
quantity be delivers, and be is bouud to
verily the deiivery of the quoniiy he
charges for in bis bill, before he cav de-
wund the payment. The Judye said:
I nm entirely satisied that the Com-
panies have no legal right to charge for
the use of their soules and weights, or
the milk-man for his quart or ovher,
meter, In ench case the dealer bas to
adopt some means of ascertaining how
much the customer has had."

This cuts off llur? rovenus of the Gias
Company in New York, and will affeot
Gus Companive everywhere, if it be
susiained we low, as it will undoubtly
be. N. A, Tribune.

B

A Rzau Knxrvoxy Gruu.—While the
stoamor Alida was sinking from her
gollision with the Fashion, on Tuesduy
night, and the pamengers in confusion,
some preparing (o secure n safe retreat
from the sinking oraft, snd some in the
water making their wayto land, a young

vl of about sevenleen summers was
standing on the gaard intently contem~
plating the scene, aud looking anxiously
towards the shore; & young man in the
gush of 'snluutry stepped up to her and
remarked, Miss, if you will yourself
under my protoction I will convey you
safely to shore. Thank you rejplied the
young heroine, Butyouneed noi trouble

to get out of my way, when I cun take
oare of mysell and reach the bank.
Soon the olr::l-d %lraro'dd llho np:u. and
the young lady plunged intothe water,
ud,wm to the opporite bank with
apparent ease, aod without the least
percepible fear.— Paducah Times.
o i

Porrar 1¥ Hoors.—There is poetry
in hoops, let who will deny it Bhow
us anything in the world more gracefvl
than the motion of & Iady io a well
made hoop! It is not the oid fashioned
walk. Ii is easy, gliding gait, like the
motion of & bark upona quiet sea.  And
reslly some of these crinolines are the
perfection “of “ gruce.  The beautiful
"-gossamer,’’ that looks ax if itought op
to encircle Queen Titania or some equal-
Iy ethereal cresture—and yet we nurﬂ::e
it has been worn by any quantity of Hesh
and blood realities, and glided through
many & ball-room, veiled in waves of
floa nﬁ h;;:h(;r I'oldlh of a rain-bow b:lh,
the light " “la sylph," are bean
ties before which public opinien will
eventuslly :: subdued. 2
amoog the * " of the nine-
. we may be allowed
to use the wisdom-freighted phraseology
of the sage of Brooklyn Heights, “they
are now comwsocing & great .?elo.'
which we hope will never be ended.

— O —
EF” The best attitude for defence is
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and the Pope heads thelist of snhweri-
bers to the stock, -

ll*mul "l.h.t l"hl:h ;
* The Philadelphis correspondent of
Bun, »

Can, i » reapect
evening in & respect-
ble family residing in the fourtéenth
ward. wo young men, brothers
came home intoxicated, and got into
a fight at the table. A third
interfored to stop the fight. Their
mother, an old lady, was

became so much alarmed and

that she swooned away and "
fow minutes.

- cmwte—

Moxtnear, Jund 20 —Betweon six-
ty and sevouty gurvivors of 1hs re.
cent disaster ou the St. Lawrente riv.

dead bodies have also been browght
ave
g it

here, and one hundred aed
taken to Quebec. ,
The Coronor's jury sits to-morrow
The em are under the onre
the 8t. Andrew's Society. _
‘_'m'—‘l
Itis snid 0 be “‘a smart
knows its own father.” This
case, the Demoerncy of Indiana bave
oleted & very smart man to Congress,
Mr. James B, Foley). In a
tter he with perfoct aasurance
the luid down by bis
fﬂ!llﬂ." B‘F’ ...l T
fathers, and koow all their rules ¢
beart!"” In the language of the

wo may truly exclaime—

e by (Pors) o e vl

88+ Tho public debt of Canada is
849,000,000, of which 840,000,000,
has been expended in publie works
and rail The annual ex i
ture for the support of the Govern-
ment und interest on the debt is about
80,000,000, The Grand Trunk Rail-
road has already cost 840,000,000, and
to complete it 820,000,000 more is re-
quired,

@ A partisan candidate in Iowa
says that he ex soon to attend

tho tattered garments of the opposite
party to the tomb of oblivien.

We
suppose he will feol himself highly

honored, walking in on to the
funeral obsequies of a suit of old

clothes.

M A Now England writer, k-
ing of the characteristics of different
races of people, says that it has been
found that negroes can be better trus-
ted than white men not to betray se-
crots. We sup this is upon the
principle that they always “Kkme
DARK."

 —— O —

- Mr. Spikes, 8 showman, will
rny handsomely for the fullowing liv-
ng curiositios:

A man who has become opulent
from imbibing tmljlqn:if uit the gor-
ner fgrooorieu, an nging son
late o' night. il -

A man who puts up a stove without
Indulging in profunity.

A stamp orator who can make &

h without alluding to the “ship
of gtate” and to “our revolutionary
forefathers.”

- A fast Ivishman, in a time of
revival, joined the church, but was
found sinning grievously, not long af-
terwards

“Didn’t you join the the Motho-
diste 7" Inquired a plously disposed

person,
“Faix an' 1 did—I jinod for six
months, and bohaved so well they let

me off with three.”

~®e With the exeeption, porha
of anger, four is the most lnjmrml:'f
the human passions.

8@~ The soa-serpent bas tarned up
this year in the River St. Lawrence.
He has » roving spirit.,

par 1t is stated that thero are four
thousand men at work in the lead
mines of Missouri.

»m. Channing says it isasin to lim.
it God's love or spirit to any party,
sect or name,

s The governor elect of Florida
resides in a small log-cabin built of
peeled pine poles.

8@ Garmonts woven of the silk

produced in North Chins, 1t is said,
will last eleven years,

p@ When we soo it stated that an
orator “fills & hall," we conclude that
he is a man of weight.

88~ The advice of & wise man, say
the Orientals, ought to beregarded as
a prophecy.

8~ 1o Scodand, lately, two wom-

en were seen hitched to aplow, a man
driving.

s~ Ho who lords it over thosebe-
low him, may one day find & master
to lord it over him.

. If the Jews of Paris divided
their money equally,each would bave
an income ol‘.&, -

se_Never attompt tocoax & woman

to say she wiLL, when she has resolved
she wo'sT.

Dr. Bonar, in his work on the
‘.Ll;d, nn;:thum“ﬂd Sea”
is “green.”

B 1t is a fact that pations have
been conquered and batties wop by

to kiiep & civil tongue in your hesd.

the power of musie.




